" Why? " demanded Julia.    " They don't look alike------
slurred into silence because, strangely, they did.
" Jimmy's blond and Gabrielle's dark/' Mary pointed out matter-
of-facdy. " They aren't alike at all, except that they're both
thin."
" It's the internal transcending the external," James decided. He
turned to his wife. "Like to jig, Mary? "
A faint light brightened Mary's features. As quickly as it had
come, the radiance died. " You dance with Gabrielle," she said.
" I'm tired."
The old barrier between them rose in James' mind. There was no
way of climbing it, for it was based on weariness and disillusion. It
did not even have the sharp savour of hate. There was no sting
behind it, just staleness.
Larry stayed with Mary. Everyone else danced but David, who
stared, eyes glistening, at the crowded dance-floor, his mind busy with
the fantasies of the future. He would be an architect, thought David.
He would design tall buildings that scraped the clouds. He wouldn't
sell in a grocery store. He wouldn't add up figures in an office. But,
like Jimmy, he would graduate from the University of Minnesota.
And when he did, he would know more than Jimmy, who had learned
little from his books, in David's opinion.
Jerald Hale piloted Julia toward a clear spot near the orchestra.
It was his first introduction to the Livingston clan in its entiretjj
Although less impressive without the background of their fine home,
they struck him at once as being an original family group.
" Your family's remarkable," he told Julia. " Being an only child,
I've always looked longingly at mobs of brothers and sisters."
" They are fun," Julia agreed reluctantly, " although they drive
me daffy at times, particularly to-day's star." She stared at Jimmy.
" But I couldn't imagine life without them."
" I like Sue," Jerald said.   " She's such a jolly sort of persoA.'*-
Julia's body stiffened. " Sue likes big families, too," she said, her
voice edged.
Kit had the next dance with Gabrielle. He spoke only once and
then it was to say, " You dance beautifully, Gabrielle." Otherwise,
he was content to hold her graceful body in his arms. .
Gabrielle enjoyed proximity to Kit. Of all the men she knew he
gave her the greatest sense of security. She was conscious of the
quiet demand behind Rufus' manner, of Dumas' exigency for. her
work. But Kit demanded nothing. He enveloped her in repose and
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